





TheTrdgedteof 

Morph. Each day ftiil better others hnppine 
Vntill thehcaucns enuying earths good hap* 

Adde an irtimortall title to your Crowne. 

King. We thank e you both* yet one but flatters 
As well appeareth by thecaufcyou come, 

Namely to appeale each other of high 
Coofin of Herford 3 wh«atdoft thouobieft 
Again!} the Duke of NoiflFolkc Thomas Mowbray? 

Bull. Firftjheauen be the record to my fpecch* 

Jn the deuotion of a fiibte&s loue, 

T endring the pretious fafetic of my Prince* 

And free from other misbegotten hate. 

Come I appellant to this princely prefence* 

Now Thomas Mowbray do I turtle to thee* 

And raarke my greeting well : for what I fp 
My body fhal! make good vpon this earth, 

Or my dmine ionic anfwer it in heauen: 

Thou art a traitodr and a mifereanr, 

T oo good to be fo,and too bad to 1 iuc, 

Since the more faire and criftall is the skie, 

7 he vglier feeme the cloudes that in it flic: 

Once more, the more to aggrauate the note. 

With a fou’e traitors name ftuffe I thy throte. 

And wifh (fo plenfe my Soueraigne) ere I iiiohc, 
What my tong fpeaks.my right drawen 

Mow. Let not my cold wordes here 
Tis not the trial l of a womans warre. 

The bitxcr clamour of two eger tongues 
Can arbitratc this caufe betwixt vs tvvaine. 

The bloud is hotethat mud be coold for this> 

Y et can I not of fuch tame patience boaft. 

As to be huifht, and naught atalLtoJay.: 

Fir ft the faire reuerencc ofyour Highneffe curbs me. 
From giuing reinesand tpurres to my free fpcc€h» 
Which elfe would poll: vntill it had returnd, 

Thcfe rennes.ofcreafon doubled downe his throat 
, Setting afidehis Ingii blo&ds royalties 
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King Richard the fee end. 

And let him be no kinfman to my Liege, 
Idodefiehim,andI (pit at him. 

Call him a flaundcrous coward, and a villaine. 

Which to maintains, I would allow him ods, 

And meete him were I tied to runne afoote, 

Euen to the frozen ridges of the Alpes» 

Or any other ground inhabitable. 

Where euer Enghlhman durft fethisfoote, 

Mcane time, let this defend my loyaltie. 

By all my hopes moft falfly doth he lie. 

BuH. Pale trembling coward there I throw my gage^ 
Declaiming here the kinred ofthe King, 

And lay afidc my high bloudes royaltie. 

Which Feare, notReuerence makes thee to except. 
Ifguilty dread hauc left thee fo much ftrength, 

As to take vp mine honours pawne, then Ifowpe, 

By that, and all the rites of Knighthoode elfe, 

Will I make goodagainft thee arme to arme. 

What 1 hauc (poke, or thou canft worfe deuife. 

Mow. I take it vp, and by that fword I fwcare. 

Which gently laid my Knighthood on my fhoulder, 
lie anfwer thee many faire degree, 

Or chiualrous defigne ofknightly trial!: 

And when T mount,, aliue may I not light. 

Iff be traitor or vmuftly fight. 

King. What doth our ccufin lay to Mowbraics diaf^c? 
It mult be great that can inherit ys. 

So much as.ofa thought of ill in him. 

Bui. Looke what I fpeake.my life fhall proueittrue. 
That Mowbray hath receiude eight thoufand nobles 
In name of Lenchngsforyeur Highnesfeuldiours/ 

The which he hath detaind for lewd imployments. 

Like a fa lfe traitour,a»»d iniurious villaine: 

BefidesI fay, and will in battle proue. 

Or here, or elfewhcre tothe furtheft Ver^e 
That eutr was furueyedhy Englifh eye, 3 
Tiiat ah the deafens for thefe cighteene yeaicsj 
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